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As oar rivers, pure snd clear,
Biend the iz enrrests ot our foe"—
Taha mere widih and power bers,
Floning on 20 still snd sweet—
Bo these * Oranches' now sppass,
Broad sed strong, combined, campleta!
Bast and Wast the Uidings cheer;
North and Sesth rerpand, Ames!
Heathen nstions lend an ser,
Adwent sngsis sing sgyial
Bre 1n ope the mairharn son.
. Hund 10 band the elirrs great]
Henrt o beart, snd glad, and free,
Fonderss biothars move and meet.

"
© Avear fires Thet gleam and glaw
In trowe farges’ sweep and roar
Born the droey 1he metsl srow —
Meit and would rhe pmrive re—
Be the love that Aames balow
Every iroe besit's furnace dowr,
Chaly proves the Chureh’s worth—
Oaly fuses, by its flaw,
Bouls that melt ‘roaed all the warth,
In the warmih that Christinss knew,
_ Eye 1o eye the waichamen soe,
" ‘Hand 1o baad 1he alders groei;
Hrort to haart, 2ad gind, a4 free,
Bondervd brathren mave nad meet.

m.

Aswer bill their semmits rele

High and grand sbave the walls
Men have bulli in lnster duys,

Rpired and domed in coerts and halls—
Ba the troth af G displevs

Par soblimer heights, and ealls
Wobler raverence, hosee, praise,

Forth from these whe love the Lard,
Than all human schonls sad weys,

Phwrssed in form sod st in worl.
Lye ta oys the waishmes wor,

Hand to band the slders grees;
Heart to baast, and glad, nad free,

Scadersd brethres meve and meel.

w.
A sur citios spread snd merge
By these rivers, mead thess hille,
Dwspping village semes, till verge.
Vale and bright sns Piitshorg fils—
Be may il tha Churehes ures
Bresdth of works and plans and wills,
Till, a2 *aeath & biflew's sorge,
Narrow hannds sink, ons by ooe,
And the_yeried sewts canverge
1n the Kingeom of Gods Bon?
Evo 10 aye (ha warchmen soe,
Hand 1o hand the slders greet;
Heort te boart, and gind, and free,
Fasdared brvihrea meve and meot.

Select Tale,

THE CHRISTMAS GIFT.

Heavily, heavily fell the snow, covering
the dark brown earth, already hardened by
the frost, with a pure whit+ covering. A=
the rains fall alike upon d:e?uu and upon
the unjost, so too the snow, God’s kindred
messenger, knows no distinction of persons,
visiting =ll alike, forgetting none, and
passing by none.

In one of the principal strects of New
York, stood a boy of some twelve years,
His clothing was poor, and too scanty to
afford & a sufcient protection against the
inclem of the season. Through the
wisor of , which bad become detach-
ed in ﬁenlme, having a eonnection only
at the two extremities, might be eren rich
brown bair. Notwithatanding tho draw-
back of bie ill-Btting attire, it was eviden®
that he ssed n wore than ordinary
share of boyish beauty. Bat just at pres
ent bis brow is overcast with a shads o
saxiety, and his frame trembies with the
cold, from which he i insuficiently skial
ded.

It is a handsomo strect, that in which }
is standing. Oun eithar side be beboids the

residenors of those on whom Fortan. h.i4+

showered hes favors.  Bright lights gleam
from ths parlor windows, and shouts of
wirth and lsughter ring out apon th- night.

Allia joy and brigntness and festivity
within l-gm nee homes. The snow-
fakes fall idly agninst the window pancs.
They caonot chill the hearts within, nor

o & bar upon thair enjryment, for this

18 Christmas Eve, loug awaited, at length
arrived. Christmas Eve, around which so
maopy youthful nﬂd?nunu cluster, hus
enjo, ts p ts own, over whieh
the elements, however boisterous, bave no
¢, Christmas Evebrinzs

more sorrow than enjoyment, serving only
to heigbtea the eontrwit between present
poverty and disconfort, and afflaence.

Bat all this timo we have left our listle
feere shiveriog in the street.

Cold and uneomfortnble as he was, as
wrell a5 anzious in miand, for he had lost his
way, sad knew not how to find it again, he
could not help forgstting bis situation for
the b #ritnepaing the scens which met
his aa for a moment he stood in front
ola residence on the south side

of the street. The curtsins were drawn|

mwide, #0 that by supporting himself on the
wuiliag; be bad an unobstructed view of the

spasions parlor, furnished in a

scene w
ftwms s
: but not ostentstious. In the

the spartmeot was a Christmas | the little box where she k

which were|and brought it forth and
and twig.| lie*s haed,

og apon the| “That is your Christmas present,” said

brillisst with
every

were ha

wera gath-red
respectively

a grow

of sight,|
The eldest was n win- |

st the window. Just look at him.”

Mrs. Dinsmoor looked in the direction
indicated, and saw the little boy, without
his ving that attention had been
drawn towards bim.

“Some

busband, in & W togey*“who
loses for a moment the ation of his
own di fort in witnessing our bappi
ness. See how eagerly be looks at the tree,
which no doubt mppears like sometbing
marvellous to him.”

“Why cas’t vou let him eome in? It is
very cald out there, with the snow-flakes
fulling on him. Perhaps be woald like to
see our tree near to him.”?

“Very well, und kindly thought of, my
little girl;” said Vr. Dinsmoor, placing
bis band for a moment apon her clustering
locks. “]will follow your suggestion, bot I
must do it carefully, or ba may be fright-
ened and run away, before be knows what
are our intentions.”

So speaking, Mr. Dinsmoor moved cau-
tiously to the front door, and opened it
suldenly. The hoy, startled by the sound,
tarned towards Mr. Dinsmoor with a fright-
ered nir, as if fearing that he would be sus-
peoted of some improper motive.

“Indeed, sir,” said be, earnestly, “I
didn’t mean any harm, but it looked so
bright and che~rful inside, that I couldn”t
belp looking in.”?

#You have done nothing wrong, my boy,”
said Mr. Dinsmoor, kindly. “Bat yon
must be cold bere; come in, and vou will
have u chance to see more comf{ortably than
von do pow,”

" The boy looked a littla douhtfal, for to
bin, neglected as he had bheen by the rich
and prosperoas all his life, it wan very dif-
ficalt to imagine that be was actunlly ig-
vited to euter the imposing mansion belfore
him, a8 a guest. Perhaps Mr. Dinsmoor
divined his doubts, for be continued:
“Came, you must not refuse the invita-
tion. There are some little poople inside
who would be very much disappointed if
you shoald, since it was they who com-
missioned me to invite you.”

“] am sore, sir, [ am rery much obliged
both to them and to you,” eaid the boy,
gratefully, advaneing towards Mr. Dins-
moor, of whom he bad lost whatever little
distrust he had at first felt.

A moment afterwards, and the boy step-
ped within the spacious parlor. To him,
whose home offered no attractions and few
comforta, the scene which was spread be-
fore bim might well seem a scene of en-
chantment. T

“Lizzie,” said Mr. Dinsmoor, ““come for-
ward and welecome vour gasst. [ would in-
trodues him to yoa, but unluckily 1 do not
know his name.”?

“My name is Willie—Willie Grant,”
was the | ov’s reply.

“Then, Willie Grant, this i= Miss Lizzie
Dinsmoor, who is, | am sure, glad to see
you, sinee it was at her request that I in-
vited vou to enter.”

Willie raised his eyes timidly, and bent
them for a moment on the singularly beau-
tiful child, who bad cime forward and
frankly placed her hand in bis,

There is something irresistible in the
witchery of beauty, and Willie felt & warm
glow crimeoning bis checks, as, for a mo-
ment, forgetful of evervthing else, be bent
his eves earnestly on Lizzie. Then another
feeling oame over nim, and with a look of
shame at his scants and ill-fitting garments,
ke dropped her hand, and involuntarily
shrank bhack, as if seeking to screen them
from sizht.

Peroriving the movement, and guessing
its cause, Mr. Dinsmoor, with a view to
dissipate these feelings, led forward Harry
and Charlie, the younger boya, and told
them to make acqumintance with Willie.
With loud shouts of delight, they displayed
the varions gifts which St. Nicholas had
broasht them, and challenged his admira-
tion all thev could desire.

(Oeccupied in thie wav, bis constraint
sradnally wore off to such a degree that he
assisted Charlie and Harry in trying their
new tove.  Soon, however, tha recnllection
that it was growing late, and that he had
w find his wor home, cam» to him. and
= Jeinge Lis wld hat, be said to Mr. Dinsmoor,
{in a0 embarrassod manner:

| %\ly mother « ill be expecting me home,
ant | whoull hewe already heon there; but
t % 1 lnst me wav, and happenad to leok
inat vour winlow, and you were so kind
as to It me in="

“\Where does your mother live, my little
fellow?™ asked Me. Dinsmoor. .

! T
vl

ow?

#— Streetr.™

(), that is not far off. I will myself
show the way, il you will remain a few
minutes lonzer.”

Mr. Dinsmoor rang the bell, and ordered
a plate of cake and apples, as be conjec-
tared thay would not be anacceptable to his
littls visitor. . :

Meanwhile. Lizsic crept to her mother's
side, and whispared :

“Willie 1« poor, isn’t he?"

“Yes. What mikos you ask?”

] thnaght ha mast ha, hegnass his clothes
[lwok so thin and patehad. Don’t you
| think be would like a Christmas prescal,
| mother 27

“Yes, my darling. Hare you anything
to give him # o .

1 thought, maother, apr you wou
let me give him my five dollar gold-piece
I think that it would be hetter thaa any
plavthings. “av | give it?” —

“Yes, mv child. if you are really willing.
But are yoa qaite sare that you would not
| regret it afterwards 27

“*Yes, mother ;™ and Lizsio ran lightly to
her treasure,
placed it in Wwil-

il
illie looked = ised,
“Do vou mean '::F;:r me?™ he asked, in

sparkling eves and daseing a balf-bawildered tone.

who were mai-

“Yeu,” she replied.
“I thank you very much for your kind-
ness, and [ will always remember it,"” said
Willie, earnesily.
There was something in the boy’s earnesl
tones which Lizzie felt was an resom-
snsn for the little sacrifice she had made.
r. Dinsmoor fulfilled his promise, and
walked with Willie as far as the street on

rdd mo loager mistake bie way, he left
im,

had in his eagerncss raised bimeelf upon
the railing ocutside, in order to obta ? a
on

“\Why, mother, there’s a boy locking in

or boy,” she remarked to her

which he lived, when, feeling sure that be

Mr. Dinsmoor, whom we have introduced
to our readers, was prosperous merchant,
and counted his weaith by the hundreds of
thousands. Portanately, his disposition
was liberal, and he made the poor sharers
with bim in the gifts which fortane had so
libeull: showered opon bim.

Notwithstanding the good use which he
made of his wealth, he was fated to expe-
rience reversrs—resulting not from his own
-iunuﬁnunt, bat from a commercinl
panic-which all at’ ance fnvolved n ruin
many whose fortunes were large nnd whose
eredit was long established—in a word,
Mr. Dinsmoor failed.

Eleven years had rolled by, since the
Christmas night on which our story openad.
Lizzie had not belied the promisa of her

irlhood, but had developad into a radiant-

y beautiful woman. Already ber hand
bad been sought in marrioge, but as yet she
had seen no man on whom she could look
with that affection withous which marriage
would be a mockery,

Charlie and Harry, too. Eleven years
had changed them not a little. The boys
of four and six had become fine, manly
youths of fifteen and seventaen. The eld-
est had eotered ccllege. Harry, however,
who was by no means studious, had entered
father's counting-room.

That was & sorrowfal night on which Mr.
Dinsmoor made known to his aflicted wife
the bankraptey which was inevitable. Still
sadder, if ible, was the sale which it
enforced of the houso which they had so
long occuapied, the furniture which bad be-
come endearad to them by memory and as-
socintion, and the harsh interraption which
H:e loss of fortune put to all their treasared
plona.

“My poor bov,” said Mre. Dinsmoor,
sorrowfully, as she placed her band earress-
inzly on the brown locks of Charlie. *It
will he n bard sacrifice for you to leave
the studies to which you are so moch at-
tached, and enter a store, as you will be ob-
liged to do.®

“Ah, I bad not thought of that.,” mur-
mared Charlie.” It will indeed be a sne-
rifice; but, mother, I would not eare for
that, if you eould only be spared the trials
to which you will be exposed from pov-
erty.”

“Thank you for your consideration, my
child; but do not fear that [ sball not ae-
commodate myselftoit. Itis a beary trial,
but we must try to think that it will ulti-
mately eventuate in our good.™

At the auction of Mr. Dinsmoor’s house
and furnitare, the whole property, without
exception, was knocked off to a young man,
who seemed apparently of twenty-two or
three years of age. He was able to secare
it at a price much beneath its real valae,
for times were bard and money searse, so.
that he had but few ecompetitors. Mr.
Dinsmoor did not hear his name, and the
pressare of sad thougbts prevented his mak-
ing the inquiry.

Possession was to ba given in one week.
Meanwhile, Mr. Dinsmoor sought out a
small house in an obscure part of the town,
which, in point of elegance and convenience,
formed a complete contrast to the one be
had formerly oceupied. He felt, however,
it would be all his scanty salary as clerk
(for be bad secured a sitaation in that ea-
pacity) would enable him to afford.

Lizzie looked with a rucful face at the
inno, as o dear friend from whom she must
enceforth be separated, it being guite too
eostly a piece of furniture to be retained in |
their redaced circumstances, Iler profi-|
ciency in musie, for which sha had great
taste, made her regret it doubly, sinee she
might with it have added to the resources
of the family, by giving musie lessone.

On the last evening in which they were to
remain in the old house, their sad thoughts
wera brokeh in apon by a ring at the bell.
“Can they not even [eave us to enjoy the
last evening in quist?” said Charles, half
petalantly.

Immediately afterwards there entered a
young man, in whom Mr. Dinsmoor recog-
nized the purchaser of the house.

“[ need not bid you weleome,” said he,
smilinz faintly, “sines you have a batter
rizht here now than myeelf. Had | been
told three months since that this would be,
1 would not bave belioved it, but wa ¢annot
always foresee. [ shall bo prepared to
leave to morrow.™

€[ shall he better satisfied if you will re-
mnin,” said the yoang man, bowing.
“How do vou mean 7"

“Simply that, as this house and furniture
are now ming to do with as [ like, I choose
to restare you the latter, and offer you the
usa of the former, rent free, a3 long as you
choose to oceapy it.”

&Who, then, are you?” asked Mr. Dins-
mong, in increasing surprise, “‘who can be
so kind to utter strangers, wiih no elaim
upon you '

“You are mistaken. You have a claim
upon me. Shall 1 tell you what it is?
Fleven vears ago to-morraw, for to-marrow
is Christmos day, a poor boy, who knew
none of the luxuries and but few of th-
comforts of life, stood in the strest  His
mind was ill at ease, for be had lost his way.
But as he walked on, he bebeld a blaze of light
issaing from a window —fromn vouz window
—nud arousad by euriosity, be looked in.
Around a Christmas tree, brilliant with
light, a happy group were assembled, As
he stood gazing in, he hoard the front door
open, and a gentleman eame oat and kindly
invited him to eater. Ie did so, and the
words of kindness and the Christmas gift
with which he departed have not yet loft his
remembrance. Eleven years passed, snd |
the bov’s fortunes changed. An uncle,
| sup ta be dead, found him out,
and when he netaally died, left him ths heir
of & vast amount of ths wealth. Need |
sav that [ am that boy, und my name is

Willie Grant #?

The reader’s imagination ean easily sup-
Ely the rest. DProvided with eapital by

is young friend, Mr. Dinsmoor again em-
Inr{od in businesa, and this time nothing
oceurred to check bis prospsrity. Charlie
did wor leave college, nor did Lizsie loss
ber piano. Bhe found a hashand, howerer.
and no reason 1o regret the train bf
guu which issued from ber Cmmrsraas

1Fr.

Asa Bazzrza.—Now is the time to save
your sshes. Keep them in barrels undera
shed where they will not get wet or set your
houses on fire. s throw them in your
masure and mix well oecasionally.

fertiliser than ashes for
sad they assint in he=ping the

isno
wharriss,
dowa.
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Onz—"tis & precious ward—
Ne loager reat in twain;
Oww in the love of Christ the Lavd,
Whe disd aad rose sguin.

n
Ong—"is & word of power—~
Ong in # saviag Faith,
That enngeers in templalion’s bear,
And rinmphs ever desth,

m.
Oxu—in the vinl flond
Bsptised and sonled are we;
Oxz—sharers in the Savient’s bloed,
Thas fligwed on Calvary.

.
One in the covsnnnt chim
Bailt oo God's sere decrees;
Oug in commening, OUna in same,
Owx in the promises.

"
Owe in that solema hoor,
Whan, psssing t0 the tomb,

Each, trusting in the Conquores's pawer,
Laugs wintfally for beme.

44 8
Oxe in that ploriens dry,
When Christ, in eleads, shall come;
e~ marching op the shining wey
That leads 1o Heaven's bright domes.

wir.
Own —ye4, foveverthees,
Befors the Oxg 1% Thase:
Onm— harpe and thrones and crowns o share,
Throegheat ateeniry.

i ——eeeeee.
(From the Toledo Blade.)
NASRY.

Mr. Nasby Settled at Last—The City
of New York to be his Final Resting
Place—How lle is Situated, and How
e Likes It.

Ix Tar 6 Wano vv Noo Youx, ;

Dzc. 10, 1869.

The dove wich Noah sent out, come back
to the Ark becoz the waters kivered the
land; when the dove found a dry spet, it
come back no more. [am adove. | wuz
eent out from the Corners, but the preva-
lence uv water druov me Beck, time and
agin, Now, thank Heven, L ber found
n sput wher ther is no water, (at least I've
never seen any used here for any purpose,)
and here 1 stay. My foot bhez found a rest-
in place.

am the sole proprietor ur the “Harp uv
Erin* S’loon. ;In original proprietor uv
the “Harp uv Erin® died the evenin uv the
Inst eleckshan, maoh regretted by his polit-
iklo masoshates. ile hed only voted thir-
teen times, when in a argyment techin the
merits uv his eandidate, es compared with
his opponent for the nomiunshen, he waz
hit with a brickbat, and died with his day’s
work haff done. The man who struck him,
waz expelled from the society to which be
belonged, for killin a able-bodied Dimo-
erat before the closin av the polls.
How 1 got posseshun uv the s’loon, [ she!
not state. Suffise it to say, it hecame mine,
and the stock likewise, and that [ shal never
hev occashen to leave it. Here I shel live,
and here [ shel die. Uv course P've deco-
rated it to soot the tastes uv my patrons.
1 took down the av Jackson, and
cut off uv the bottom the werds, ‘“The Yoon-
sun, it must and shel be ed !”” and
substitootid, “Ile serves his party best who
votes the most,” wich [ NJ to those who
drop in, ez the lnst words ur the Hero av
Noo Orleens. [ her s Irish flag tarned
round a [rish Harp over the bar, and por-
trates uv the Hed Centres uv the Fenian
Brotherhood, properly wreathed, all about
tha room. On the end uv the bar, io the
spot wher in other neyhberhoods the water-
picher stands, | hev a box with a hole in the
top uv it inscribed, “Contribushens for the
benefit of our suffrin brethren in English

box more than pays my rent. Then 1 hev
a peece uv the rope wich hung Jobn Brown;
the identicle club wich kill.:dgtbc first nig-
ger in the riots uv Jooly, 1863; a ballit
fired at the Triboon offis at that time, with
other sooveneers dear to the Dimoveratic
hart, wich attraot many. These bang onto
the walle, and underneath them, I hev the
prices uv drinks inseribed, with the stern,
eold words, *No Tras.”

nesday nite. Rememberin the terrible en-
din uv all my other inoggerashens I de-
clined at fust to maks suy fobmal ie,
but my frends insisted that it waz the cus-
tem av the ward, and that | mast de it.

“Nohody will buy your likker,” sed one,
ief yoo don’t make n regler opesin.”

“El | make a apenin,” sed j, “I
won’t hev a drop 1o sell em. Stay—[ bey
it. Il go before a Justis uv the Peece,
and taks a solem oath fot todrink anything
myself that nite” :

“Twen't do,” sed my frend. “Onths
don’t eount in this ward.” .

Various plans wuz id. Onegentle-
man propossd that [ shood be tied down,
so that [ coodeal.;it ai the likker, and that

him, and [ declined bis proposishen. Fin-
ally [ bit opon the I ealkilaved that
twenty galions wood anser, nad [ put that
amouot in » ’ e ur the
stack [ locked in a room, and then put the

key away in a drawer.

Ther,” sed [, triumphantly, “afore that
twenty gallona is m‘-mﬂd, I shel be too
far'gone to know the key to the roo
boldia the balancs uv the is. Saved!
Saved” ]

It resuited exs 1 poticipatid. At first we

“Brinhed

W'ﬁh.

SAS, THURSDAY, DE

- wml.'-u‘nm JOTRED TOGETRER, LET ROT MaN
FUT a0URORE. "— Geerge H. Stusrt, &t The marriage of the
twe great Prasbyterias s, Hezrmber |

Basteels may be dropped in bere.” That|"P

1 inoggeratid my establishment last Wed- | oh

repelled
shoodn’t be

jined in the sentiment.

- the canopy eood a man
like hissell, who :d-l read, be & skool
directer ? 'He hed often bin thankful
ihhh':d his face toards h-oal..

t hus time t in prison at Li
}'::;' '.I;l..]:::;:h l:: hEin oﬁs'in Noo
in
the resuits wasz m S
Ther wuzn’

ot o b issipated - bafore, the :

ez | anti » bafore, twenty
gallons wez eggsausted. [ wus very drunk,
and incapable uv any effort, mental or
physikle, and the others was in very mach
the same predicament. Four or five uv em
did try to rouse me, to git more, but it woz
ar no ose; they mite ez well bev whispered
Grey’s Elegy in the ear uv a ded mule.
The most uv em slept, es I did, on the foor
tiil the mornin.

[ shel be happy bers. 1 hev the steddy
patronage uv two Aldermen, three skool di-
recters, und four contractors, and when the
Mayor gits the appintin uv the poleecs, ther
will be twelve poleecemen whose trade 1 kin
count on. Ther in my back room is wher
the preliminary caucuses for the ward is
beld, and 1 shel be paid for wat the manag-
ers drink till I git a ofis myself. At last
my lines is cast in plesant places.
Perovivy V. Nasay, .

{Wich wuz P. M.)

@lseful amy Curious.

Christmas Turkey.
The following, eoncerning the fattening
of turkess, is quite as seasonnble as any-
thing which ean be given our readers: For
three or four weeks before it is proposed
ty kill them, they eannot be fed at nny time
amiss.  They shounld buve food before them
from morning till night.
What to feed. Begin with oats and
buckwhent, but as the days go on add corn,
and at length drop out the first-named
raina nltogether, and*give them only the
ast. Corn in alwavs and everywhere the
beat to finish up the Thanksgiving or Christ-
mas bird,
Boiled Indian meal is said by some who
are more or lesa skillfal in thess matters, to
bo hetter than raw grain of any kind ; but
the statement is not founded on reason, and
it hardly snaceptible of proof. The gizzard
of a turkey working with abeut theforee of
a one horse steam engine, leaves no par-
ticle of the grain in a condition where it
cannot he completely ippnyriaud.

Where to ] bnd ot lnfp:n ::‘::iop.

Turkeys lose. liberty. ‘ﬂl"v ‘eal co nt,
and nct itﬂthon efé!ned. f fully fed, they
will not wander from the bouse a bundred
ynrds, espocially if they have a standing-
place in the warm sun reflected from the
south side of some sheltered building, and
a liberal supply of both water and pebbles
within the circait of tke bundred yards.
The grain should be scattered .in n elean
place, with an eye both to the comfort and
the convenience of the bird which you are
employing to transmuta the kernels into
gold. ~ A little thonght in both these diree-
tions will par.
How long to Feed. Up to the night be-
fore they are to be dressed—being sure that
their last supper makes a complete ingath-
ering of every eatnble thing within their
reach. Corn eaten even at the dawning of
the day on which they are to die is a cheat,
and, if killed early in the morning, some-
thing that injures their looks and should
injure their sale.

Dyseepsia.—-For the information of
those who suffer from this distressing ma-
Indy, we publish the following, which is
declared to be an infallible remedy:
“Take of Alexandria senna one ounce;
elivers (or goose grass), German chamo-
mile, root of yellow doek, uvi ursi (or bear-
berry), dandelion root, Peruvian bark, or-
pnge peel, fennel seed, of each a bulf eunce;
grind in a eoarse mill, or braise in an iron
mortar or pot. When ghe whole is reduaced
to about the size of ground coffee, add
Rochells ralts, one ounce; biearbonate of
soda, ball an ounce. Mix intimately.
For an adult take a fair tablespaonfal.
Place it in an ordinary teacup, which fll
with boiling water. Covwer close until
cold, then drink off the clear. Use no su-
gar. Children take proportionately smal-
ler doses.”

How ro Exvixcorsu Fine 1x & Canever.—
The chimnev of the parlor, when an addi-
tional supply of woed was put on the fre,
at once caught fire. The door of the -Fu-t-
ment was shat, to preveot a current of air,
and a few handfals of common salt was
inkled upon the fire. In about a minute
und a balf the firs in the chimney, which
roared like distant thander, was quenched.
This neither eaused smoke nor precipitated
#oot, The rationale of thisI belisve to be,
that by the process of burning the salt maria-
tie gos is volved, which extinguishes fire.

As xmanty every one is suffering from
colds and conghs, on ncoount of the change-
able weather, a friend has given us the fol-
lowing remedy, which he has never known
to fail in ¢fecting a speedy relisf, and ns it
is ensily obtained, thers cannat be any barm
in trying it: Take one egg and mix with
it a half a teacap of whita powdered sugar,
and add two onfuls of timetare of
tolu, which can obtained at any dms
store : and use on retiring at nigh. It woul

| he shood do the honors. His nose wuz azin’| be well to use it uight_ and morning.

Brexwngar Caxes.—Thefine brown enlor
s0 dewirabie on this favorite breakfast dish
cannot be obtained if werely on buckwheat
| flour and water alone te form the batter.
tlu order to seeure tkis color, milk shoald
| be used inatead of water ; and in its absen2e
| we shoold recommend the additien of finely
| mashed boiled . This marbed po-
i tato improves the flavor of the enkes and
csuses them to rise better.

Camnor plants and sweel potato vines
grown in water make very protty ornaments
for reams in winter, e latest sugges-

by » thread sbout ba!f an ineh shove a dish

may be grown.

Soxx Marrus.—For sore
bumnn beings or animals, no
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[Tender linaes, sprepas of the marrings of Z. Prait, mil.
Tionalpe, ot 80, 1o Miss Grimm, &
")

“ With all my millieas fve?
Althaagh I'm seventy.nise, shonld that
Prohitte me te wive!

* There is the gallvat Commodare,
Whe wed, just now, 8t sighty:

I've yot & your 1o reach fourars re—
Whe ssys itis 0o late, eh?*

Folding and waiting st Mim Grimm,
Whea Z. did Gret beheid her—

Folding aad waiting—for some [lim
To fondly fold the folder.

They met—they loved. The altar's placed—
Here waits the bridal eurriage;

And Pratt, who long grim Desth had faeed,
Hus oot Invtesd—Grimm marriage.

Teens was a queer case of picking up
turkeys in a story in Knexviile, Tenn., the
other day. Tho editor of the Herald, of
that place, says that one of hLis friends at-
tended s turkey rafle a few evenings sines,
and, winning a fat gobbler, stood treatl.
He =o0n got too full for utterance, and bad
to retreat, which he did in a style resem-
bling the base line of a Virginin rail-fence.
With a nice turkey under his arm, he bent
bis weary way homeward as well as he conld.
He found the road very rough, consequent-
Iy be stumbled and feil several times over
all sorts ot obstructions in the path. Each
time he dropped his turkey, but eontrived
to pick it upagain. On entering his house
he steadied himsell as well as he was able,
and said to hia wife,—

“Here, wifey, I've got 'leven turkeys for
ou.

“Eleven tarkeys! What do you mean?
There is orly ene.”
“There must be 'leven torkeys, wife, for
I fell "leven times, and every time | found a
turkey, There must bo "leven turkeys.”

&“Wuo's Gorrus Burros #'—.A voung lady
told the following story to & married wo
man. She told ber hushand, and he told
the reporter. A young man of thia city at-
tended n select gathering of a few fe-
male acquaintances at the residence of a
young lady friend recently, and whil« there,
accidentally discovered that be bad lost one
of his sleeve buttons. But its whereabouts
he eould not discover. They hpated and
banted, but the missing sleeve button was
nowhere to ba foond. The party separated
about midnight, and the young lady friend
retired with a cham to her room and began
the process of disrobing. As thedres#was
opened the sleeve button fell to the floor,
its jingle being almost drowned ina sup-
pressed shriek.— Indianapolis Mirror.

Tus Coxtranaxp.—One of the rebel pris-
eners, on being taken to Washington, dis-
eovered his trusty old slave Cmear among
n lot of fresh workmen for Uncle Sam,
with a big bundle on bis head. The ex-
master accosted Cmsar withb—“Halloa, you
black raseal! You havo got here, Bave
you 7"

Cew@sar recognizing his ‘master, ns well
as his own peculinr situation, instant!y an-
folded an extensive supply of ivories, and
responded : ’

“Yes, masea, I's come. When you zwine
away, you told dis nigger dat yoa's gwine
to lib in the Capitol, and you see, massa,
dat [ spected dat you want de household
effects, so I just fetched em—ya—ya."

A raracaEr took for his text, “Let there
be no schisms in theChurch.” By the dark-
ness of the day or the dimness of the print,
he read “Let there be no schemes in the
Chureb.” He commenced his remarks by
saying that he bad reference to the Iatter-
day societies, such as Biblo societios, the
Sunday-school societr, etc., which he eal-
led schemes. A brother who bad looked up
the text discovered the error inte which the
pastor was rapidly planging, and rising,
remarked, “Bro. A., that is not ‘scheme’ in
the text; it is “skism.'"

Ax ediitor says: At our barber's yes-
terday morning thers was an old elnr with
s head ns smoeth as & billard ball. [ say
now, George,” snarled he, “part my bair
evenly.” “There isn't much LIt to part,”
said the verbose George. “You have al-
ways said that, and yet you bave finished
by parting it, some bow, and I ghess you
cwn now." “Na use to try, sir, bt I'll tell
vou what ['ll do, I'll make a line with »
piece of red chalk.”

A covxtry descon went home one even-
ing and complained to his wife that he bad
been abused down at the store shamefally.
One of the neighbors, be said, ealled him &
linr. Her eyes flashed with indignation.
£WWhy dida't you tell him to prove it?” she
exclamed. “That's the very thing—that's
the trouble,” ied the husband ; “that's
just what I did do; I told him to prove it,
and he did prove it."

Jox Switn, the Mormon leader, once saild
to a man in Quiney, lllinois :
say [ am not a propbet. Now look here!
In and sround Nauroo are scme twenty
thousand

perscns—Americans, Germans
Irish, English, Swedes, &c.—of all hl:::
aments and characters, and I manage
all. Now, if 1 am net a prophet, I must be
s d—d smart fellow ™ -

of water. In this way ministure oak trees’

_ﬁ*t‘--m‘

Pork PFackinz aad the Price of
Wheat.

The streng point of packers in .
lower price for hogs, is the nhﬂv.:“ ﬂﬁ
nesa of provisionsas contrasted with bread-
stuff.  Tiis posicion has not been without
effest among the farming community, unly
that effect is not directly visible in the ao-
ceptance of § to 7 centaper pound for
It has, bowever, led them to eanvass
desirability of wheat as & substitate for
corn in fattening pork, and to seek in such
employment of their erop the realization of
s fair compensation for the labor of the
past uu]:u. and t{holr:unll of the investiga-
tion is thus set forth by the Lake
(Minnesota) Leader: " (ﬂl’
A man standing near the market a fow
dnys since saw a furmer bring in a dressed
hog nnd sell it; a few minutes afterwards
aneother farmer came in, bought it at an ad-
vance, and caried it straight back into the
country ngain. There is nothing made in
raising wheat for less than a dollar a bush-
el, for economize ever so ¢losely, and the
farmer will ind every bushel to cost be-

“Some men | j

tween fifty and seventy-five cents, and we

| believe nearer the latter than the former

[

price. [Ienee it will not pay in these times
to raise wheat to sell direet, bat we think
wheat worth from ene dollartoa dollarand
a half for feeding purposes. We beliovs
that every bushel of wheat gronnd and fed
in n judicious manner would easily make &
dollar's worth of pork, and if fed to neat
eattle, in conneetion with roots woald make
u dollar’s warth of goed beef,

In this manrner-the farmer cnn insure his
wheat erop at not less than a dollar a bush-
el each vear. ]
We do not anticipate, ne some of the Lea-
dor's State cotemporaries affect to do, that
this nse of wheat is likely to be wo large as
to return whent to an average price of one
dollar per bushel in the interior. The sur<
plusage of wheat is too large and the nam-
ber of bogs to small to lead to such a result;
bat there is undoubtedly an opportunity,
n4 we have before pomnted out, to dispose
of a large amount of inferior grain in this
method—grain that now if fed iato pork
and the hogs sold, even as low as six cents,
in the spring would realize more to the far-
mer than his hogs at eight cents, and the
grain at the present low prices would re-
alize if marketed annte ¥ new. Besides
such n disposition of this offul of the grain
produetion wonid, while absorbing some
of the over production,leave a better grada
for milling, and would, to aslight extent,
inerease the markes price of the remaining
wheat.— SI. Louis Republican.

Drzssen Hocs.—At a meeting of the Del«

aware (Obio) Farmers' Clab, the subject of

slanghtering and dressing hogs was discus«

sed, ns well an the euring of pork. It was
recommended that the hog should be lsid

on the back; that the party butohering '
shonld stand over the hog, left hand on

nase, edge of the knife toward the hog; eut

hoth arteries, threa inches sofficient, five

better, the main thing beinz to bleed well.

Seald as soon as killed—two hogs te one

kettle of water; if hard, throw in some ash-

¢4 ; some prefer pine tar or rosin.

Throw s Lucket of cold water over the

koz as goon as sealded—it eloses the pores

nnd wkitens the skin. When bung up,

wash, serape upwards, wash in, and

wipe with a cloth: should be :E::'nuﬂliy

washed, seraped and wiped : heart or liver

shounld never he cut in the hog; take en-

trails out to jugular vein, then take the

vein, heart and liver out.

The pork should be slightly salted for
two or three days, skin down, snd them
turned and covered with salt; put in brine
for thirty days for medium sized ham;

brine should be preserved, old brine the
hest, but shonld be boiled and skimmed be-

fore used ; salt should be well rubhed in;

cearse salt the best, not safe to use salt in

the bettom of the barrel after baving stood

for some time; eightpounds salt, Gve pounds

sazar, and one-foorth pound saltpeter to

100 pounds meat is the best recespt,

How 13 Tuwis?—We clip from the lown
Homestend. It is a subject which interests
all newspaper readers, and wo therefor
give it n plaee:

“The butehers pay for afat eowor meer, -
weighing 1,000 pounds, and that will dress
in meat 500 poands, not over $40, some-
times less than this. The hide will sell for
from $4 50 to $5, and tha tallow, for 50
poonds, fornot less than 10 conts per po
making in all $9 50. Taking the beef
round it retails for not less than $75, te
which add the hide and tallow, we have
S81 50, for what cost only half this sum.
¥We are plensed tosee handsome profita, but
is not this putting on the @ 0o
steap ? _If we are correct 1n our statementas,
and we think we are, the farmer should gt
more for his oattle, or the buteher shonld
;::}a“dnn s few cents & pound on the

Serp Conx.—We are informed by an ex-
prrienced farmer that not one kernel

destroved the life of the corn.
80, and nar informant is well-inf.
has made a thorough
farmers will do well
corn for pext year from

it away.— Tupeka Record.

To Keer Ranoms raox Banxize
Tases.— Use the (ol 1 bave
for 15 years, and wheow

fails:
Tak of swest milk
s o s Aprboeg g L
pe or , Where wood
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